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For the Companion. | when. © Oh, grand- 

MABEL—A SKETCH. |pa, don’t say any more! I 

It was a beautiful picture—the young | know what you mean ; don’t 
and lovely Mabel and her blind old grand- | grandpa, don’t mention that.” 
fire, sitting side by side beneath the 
veranda, in the cool of a summer’s evening. | A great many years have 
Often did I take my book and place my-| passed away since then. The 
gif by the open window where I could | old man sees now more per- 
see and hear the sweet couple through the | fectly than ever, and sweet 
Jeaves and petals of the honeysuckles that | Mabel is with him still, and 
hung 2 living curtain over the casement. they wander all the time 
At such times it was a delight to sit and | through beautiful fields—but 
listen to their voices—they seemed a part | the summer comes and goes, 
of the beauteous season. I never read athe little birds warble, and 
poem so charming, so full of that pensive | the pale flowers blossom, year 
loveliness that draws away the soul from) by year, on the turf of their 


| a 


8T. J. 
Oh, that I could daguerreotype not the 
geene only but the words and breathings!, 4 PIRATE ADVENTURE. 
Picture to yourself, reader, these two| ‘The narrator of the follow- 
extremes of life—the youthful maiden full ing thrilling adventure tells us 
of serenity and hope, and the old man— | that the hero of the story giv- 
the blind old man—full, too, of serenity | en below, whose name was 
and hope, but resulting from other con- Ord, was a young Englishman, 
siderations than possessed the young mind fond of adventure, and at an early age 
of Mabel : for before her life stretched out | the proprietor of extensive estates in the 
like a fair landscape on which rested a| West Indies. We give the adyenture to 





0 








man life was like an October evening, | sailors sometimes have to encounter upon} 
when the fruit is garnered, and the yellow | the ocean from bioody men, whose desire 
leaves are beginning to fall—yet, behold- | for gold and plunder leads them to the| 
ing with the eye of faith, another life ris- commission of crimes too awful to relate. | 
ing out of the tomb. He mourned not Such was the character of these pirates | 
though the world was shut out from him, who met with so fearful a punishment 
for the world he saw was no less a reality ; | from the hands of Ord. We ought to be| 
and while Mabel told him of what was | grateful that at the present day there are| 
passing around, and in her simple, child- | so few such scourges of the ocean. The| 
like way, painted word-pictures from na- | sailor and traveller can now cross almost | 
ture without, her grandsire told of what every sea with comparative safety. Once| 
was passing within—-so that heaven and |a vessel could hardly leave port without 
earth seemed blent together in their con-/| fears being felt that she might fall into 
yersation. the hands of pirates. But to the story.| 
With closed eyes would I sit and listen, Once when Ord and the narrator were| 
and while the soft-scented breeze came beating up against a stiff southcast breeze, 
fanning among the filmy tendrils, and the | off Cape Tiburon, in Hispaniola, ina ves-| 
swallows chirped beneath the eve of the |sel of which Ord was proprietor, they en- 
old barn, and the tinkle of the bells in the countered a pirate. We give the narrative 
distant pasturage mingled with the thou-| without farther comment :— 
sand nameless murmurs of the far-off city! The man at the helm was waiting for 
—would my soul drink in the pleasant mu- | the expected order to put the vessel about, 
sic of their voices. supposing of course our captain would not 
“Should you notlove to see the sun- attempt to meet the pirates, and the crew 


. : were at the sheets and braces, ready to 
shine and the green fields, grandpa, cnet | aceite the tauberies’ tear Gel, aaging 
more? You used to love the green fields ; | 5.44 « Steady,’ seized a spy-glass and ran 
and, oh, | remember when I ‘was a very | up the shrouds to examine the pirate. In 
little child how you led me forth, sat me) a minute or two he came down, and see- 
down among the flowers, and taught me |g that his men were whispering discon- 
to form them into wreaths, which you | tentedly to each other, well knowing the 


bloody dispositions of these pirates, he 
would place on my head, and call me your |. y dressed them thus :— 
little May Queen !’ 


* My lads! there is justa score of strap- 
“ And so do I, Mabel.” | ping negroes in the galley bearing down 
“ And, oh, I remember the first time, | Shed with —— — monet well "eet 
: : olied with cutlasses and small arms, but 
tag, when you desired me to take your hey have not a single piece of metal 
hand, and lead you forth... . - jamong them; now, you all know well 
didn’t know why, for you always led me! enough that the little Petrel (the name of 
before. And—when I asked you the|our schooner) has the legs of these luff- 
name of a pretty flower, grandpa,—and | ards, and my wish is to send a message 
you said you could’nt see it .... oh!” | from our long Tom among them, to rid, if 
“Dont: my pets don't gio my Publ the word of, ther, rz 
pretty Mabel—I said you must be my eyes you who are willing to stand by your 
now. Ithanked God for you. And, in-| captain, draw off to the weather-side, and 
deed, you have been more than sight to 


if there be any of you who are afraid, keep 
my soul, my child, ever since—ever since, | Yur present stations. 
Mabel.” 


Our crew consisted of four Englishmen, 
}a Scotchman, a Dutchman, and three or 

And the little 4uttering dove buried her | 
face in the old man’s bosom—and tears 


four negroes ; and it was curicus to ob- 
serve the effect of their captain’s speech 
trickled from the sightless eyes that were 
bent down in vain. 


upon them. The Englishmen gave three 
“Oh, grandpa, never shall I forget it! 


loud cheers, and sprang to the weather- 
The fields have never looked so green, nor 
the flowers so lovely since—never! But 
Toften dream that your sight has come 
again, and sometimes I can’t help thinking 
it will come; and then the fields and 
flowers will appear as of old.” 
“Yes, Mabel, my sight will come again, 


more slowly, but quite as determinedly 
followed, muttering that ‘it was by nae 
means prudent, but he wadna craw the 
dunghill craw;’ while the Dutchman, 
without uttering a word, turned his quid 
in his cheek, squirted the juice deliberate- 


his trowsers, walked after his companions. 





side of our little craft; the Scotchman 


ly over the lee bulwark, and, hitching up 





they seemed utterly terrified at the idea 
of attacking these bloodthirsty and re- 
morseless pirates, of whose attrocities they 


, : "i a tae le h a had heard and seen so much, and cast é : 
veil of rosy-tinted vapor ; but to the aged | our readers to show them what dangers|¢.. 44) glances towards the nearing galley, | took up the rifle which the wounded sea- 


as if they felt their long knives already at 
their throats. 

A threat of keelhauling them, however, 
presently put them all right, and they 
bustled about with great alacrity to get 
the ‘long Tom’ (a long-barrelled gun 
which we carried, and which was generelly 
stationed amidships) placed astern, and 
covered with a tarpaulin. For my own 
part, as I was more familiar than Ord with 
the barbarous cruelties of our pirates, | 
confess that I did not enter into the affair 
with alacrity. Iknew that a moment of 
irresolution, a chance shot, or a sheet miss- 
ing stays, might place the pirates along- 
side of us, and then there was nothing for 
us but torture and death. 

We were still standing off, and the pi- 
rates not at all expecting the warm recep- 
tion we were preparing for them, bearing 
|down with a flowing sheet upon us, when 
Ord, hailing them through aspeaking-trum- 
pet, ordered them to stand clear, or he 
would fire upon them. The only answer 
to this summons was a loud discordant 
laugh, which, coming down the wind to 
us, sounded as if they were already along- 
side. ‘Turning round with a calm smile 
on his face, Ord nodded to his men, who, 
having before received their instructions, 
jrounded the little Petrel on the heel, and 


celerity which could scarcely have been 
bore. But, though the manceuvre was 
performed with the most admirable dex- 


terity, it placed the galley of the pirates 


us; and as we stretched away from them, 


wheel, and buried itself in the mainmast. 


spar of the little Petrel.’ 


their civility presently.’ 


our pursuers. 


held. 


frames. 





which our steersman had be- | dirty, and she specdily betcok to the 
fore noticed. |cleansing operation likewise. And very 

‘I could hit him now, sir, if|soon the whole house was, as it were, 
you would but trust me with | transformed, and made tidy and comforta- 
your rifle for a moment,’ said | ble, simply by the cleaning of one fagged 
the man. | school-boy. 

Ord put the rifle into the| 
man’s hand, and taking his | HEARERS AND DOERS. 
place at the wheel, he simply | ‘I did some credit to our Sunday- 
desired him to make sure.—| school to-day—that I can tell you, grand- 
Never did I see gratitude | mother,’ cried Harry Fenton, leaning back 
more forcibly developed than | in his chair, and rubbing his h : 
in the expression of the helms- | should have heard how I answered 
man’s face, nor did I ever be- | questions, even the hardest.’ 
hold more intense agony dis-| + Harry repeated by heart the whole 
played in human features than parable of the wise man who built ona 
a moment produced in his.— rock, and the foolish one who built on the 
The gun which he was raising | sand, and he did not miss one word of it,’ 
dropped‘from his grasp upon said little Rose, glancing up with a look 
the deck, and his arm, shat-| of pleasure. 
tered at the elbow, quivered| * And did you fully understand that 
convulsively at his side. A | parable, Harry?’ asked the aged cottager, 
glance at the smoking muzzle |as she carefully laid aside the spectacles 
of the old pirate’s rifle show-| with which she had been yeading in her 
ed the cause of this sudden |Jarge Bible. % 
injury, while it gave proof of} + Of course I did, replied Harry, ‘ it is 
the quickness and deadliness|very easy to understand. Those who 
of his aim. 2 | build upon the sand are they who hear 
| It was now that Ord’s perfect coolness | God's word but do not obey it ; those who 
‘and resolute courage displayed themselves; | build upon the rock are they who not only 
|he put the helm into my hands, and giv-| hear, but obey.’ 
jing the word ‘ Ready, about,’ to his men,| + And had my little Rose nothing to re- 

4 ' A- | peat?” 

|man had dropped. Everything was so si-| + Only one little verse, dear grandmoth- 
lent that the creaking of the ropes, and|er; the same which Harry learned last 
flapping of the wet canvas were heard dis- | week : Be ye kind one to another, tender- 
tinctly, but in an instant the little craft) hearted, forgiving one another, even as 
was about, and began to skip over the |God for Christ’s sake hath forgiven you.’ 
waves. The pirates were now within a ‘A beautiful lesson, easy to learn, but 
few oars’ length of us, when Ord, with a| hard to practice. May you be a doer and 
and as if he were writing an invitation | not a hearer only,’ 
to dinner, took the apron off ‘long Tom’ | x 
with one hand, received a lighted match 
from a seaman with the other, then nod- 
ded to the carpenter, who broke away the | 
obstructing bulwark with one blow of his | have a fine day to-morrow.’ 
axe. I still think I see the horrified coun- * Shall you take vour fishing net with 
tenances of the pirates, and their quick | you, Harry ?’ inquired Rose, placing care- 
dilated glances as they discovered the gun, fully before her brother the large china 
and their confused oaths, and the rattling | mug, with his name on it with gilt letters. 
of the oars and cordage as they attempted 





ands, * You 
the 





Next day, Harry was in high spirits, as 
his uncle had promised to go with him to 
a beautiful lake in the neighborhood. 

‘I do hope,’ said he, ‘that we shall 












swept away on the larboard tack with a 


surpassed by the sea-bird whose name she 


for a moment within a hundred yards of 


a shower of bullets discovered their vexa- 
tion on being thus baffled. Most of the 
balls fell short, though two or three rat- 
tled through the cabin-windows, and one, 
whizzing between Ord and the man at the 
helm, snapped off one of the spokes of the 


* That’s a Spanish rifle,’ said the helms- 
man, ‘and yon thief in the bow of the 
boat fired it; none of their clumsy mus- 
kets could have sent a ball as far intoa 


‘ Never mind,’ said Ord, ‘ we'll return 


Meantime we got ‘ long Tom’s’ nose, as 
the seamen calledit, levelled, and ready 
for being thrust out, the carpenter with 
his axe, standing ready to smash the bul- 
wark, which yet concealed the gun from 
They were soon so near 
us that we could perfectly distinguish 
every individual of the crew, and fierce- 
looking wretches they were as ever I be- 
Most of them were nearly naked to 
the waist, where a belt, at which hung 
pistols and a cutlass, girded their brawny 
A tall, gray-headed negro stood 
at the bow of the boat, holding with one 
. L hand by the forestay, and the other rest- 
The negroes alone remained standing ;'ing upon the long, Spanish-barrelled gun 


to escape the expected range of the shot. 
At this moment of unutterable anxiety, 
when our lives depended upon the cool- 


discharge, I caught a glimpse of his fea- 
tures. He was, with his head turned 
from the gun, blowing gently at the 


calm and resolved; the next instant it 
was shrouded in the smoke, as_ kneeling 
he stretched forward and applied the 
match to the touch-hole. We were not 


moment when the partial confusion of the 
pirates had placed their galley within 
twenty feet of us, her huge sail shivering, 
and herself almost motionless on the crest 
ofawave. Before that wave had lifted 
the little Petrel—before the smoke of the 
gun had drifted by—the crash and the 
plunge, and the horrible yells of the scat- 
tered and mangled wretches, assured us of 
their destruction. Their boat, and great 
part of her slaughtered crew, wheeled 
down into the deep at our very stern, 
while a few, who had not been wounded, 
struggled for a little time, and went down 
one by one as their strength failed. The 
next morning we entered St. Jago, to 
place our wounded man under proper care. 





FORCE OF EXAMPLE. 

A boy once went to a ragged school, 
and had his face washed; and when he 
went home, his neighbors looked at him 
with astonishment. They said ‘that 
looks like Tom Rogers, and yet it can’t 
be, for he’s so clean.’ Presently his 
mother looked at him ; finding his face so 
clean, she fancied her face dirty, and 
forthwith washed it. The father soon 
came home, and seeing his wife so clean, 
thought his face dirty, and soon followed 
their example. Father, mother and son 
all being clean, the mother began to think 
the room looked dirty, and down she went 
on her knees, and scrubbed that clean.— 
There was a female lodger in the house, 
who, seeing such a change in her neigh- 
bors, thought her face and room very 














| 


an instant in doubt. Ord had seized the 


‘No, is it not provoking,’ replied Har- 
ry, impatiently, ‘ when 1 last took it out, 
I found that it had several large holes in 
it. It is good for nothing, until it is 


ness of our captain, and the success of his mended, and there's no time for that. But 


look there!’ he cried suddenly, ‘ mind 
Rose, or the milk will boil over—quick !’ 
Rose ran to the saucepan in which the 


match to keep it clear from ashes ; his| supper of boiled milk was being prepared, 
countenance was, I thought, pale, but|and the white, steaming, bubbling draught 
| Was soon poured into the mug with gilt 
\ letters. 


The supper looked very good, and it 
was not only Harry that thought so.— 
What is it that has so lightly climbed the 
| back of the chair that he has just quitted, 
|and stands there with its round? soft, lit- 
| tle head stretched forward, its back arched, 
jand its green eyes fixed eagerly on the 
|mug? It is rose’s pet white kitten, the 
|most gentle, yet the most playful of her 
jrace, and much loved by her little mis- 
| tress. 


| At the moment that the agile creature 
| Sprang upon the table, Rose perceived the 
| danger of her favorite. ‘Oh, she will be 
scalded !’ cried the little girl, darting for- 
ward, and pushing away the mug with too 
eager haste. Harry heard the exclama- 
tion, and heard something besides, the 
crash of his mug upon the stone floor. 
‘My China mug " he cried, in a passion 
of anger. ‘I'll serve you out for breaking 
it, and all for this wretched creature !’ 
His grasp was upon the poor kitten, and 
before Rose had time to utter a word, the 
furious boy had dashed the little animal 
with violence against the stones, and then 
kicked it to the other end of the room. 
*My kitten, my kitten!’ exclaimed 
Rose in an agony of sorrow, as she ran 
and took up her poor pet, now trembling 
in the convulsions of death. In vain the 
weeping girl pressed her close to her bo- 
som, smoothed down her ruffled fur, and 
kissed her again and again. The kitten’s 
eye grew glazed, her limbs stiffened and 
cold, and the grief of Rose suddenly blaz- 
ed into anger. 
* You wicked, cruel boy!’ she began, 
but tears choked her voice; she sat down 
by the fireside with her dead kitten on her 



































\ ap, and sobbed over it in a passion of 
grief. 

It was time for the grandmother to 
speak. Severe was her rebuke to Harry, 
as his conduct well deserved, but her | 
words seemed to have little effect; and | 
the punishment she inflicted of sending 
him supperless to bed, only made him 
look more angry and sulky. 

The grandmother's next care was to 
comfort little Rose; but this also was a 
most difficult task. -For long she tried in 
vain to soothe the child's sorrow, till she 
thought at last of lending her a long-de- 
sired book, the large edition of Robinson 
Crusoe, which was one of her cottage trea- 
sures, and the sight of whose prints had 
raised in the mind of Rose a very strong} 
wish to be permitted to read it. 

‘Ifyou rise early, my dear, you may 
look at it before breakfast. You will take 
great care of it, I am sure.’ 

The thoughts of Rose, as she retired to 
rest, were divided between her loss and 
the much-desired treat before her, till the 
little girl knelt down to say her evening | 


| 


pray@r, and then anew trouble disturbed | quiver came over its limbs—one feeble | got a hole in it Y cried he, turning to the | waters; and he that hath no money ; come 


her mind. How dare she pray while still 
angry with her brother? Her text sound- 
ed in her ears like the voice of conscience. 
* Be ye kind one to another, tender-heart- 
ed, forgiving one another.’ Was she to 
be only a hearer, not a doer of the Word? 

* Had he done anything else,’ murmured 
Rose to herself; * but my poor, dear kit- 
ten, my little delight!’ Her tears began 
to flow afresh as she thought of its suffer- 
ings,—* Yet the Bible does not allow us 
to choose what we will forgive and what 
we will not; and oh! how often the Lord 
Jesus has forgiven me.’ 

So Rose knelt down by her little cot, 
and first she asked for a forgiving spirit, 
which, like every good gift, is from above ; 
she then prayed for her brother, and even 
as she prayed her angry feelings became 
softened—she felt that she could forgive : 
and Rose went to sleep with that sweet 
peace of mind which the revengeful never 
can know. 

Next morning she rose early, and was 
promising herself an hour of delightful 
quiet reading, when her eye fell upon 
Harry’s net hanging against the wall—the 
net that was in such want of repair. 

Now, if there was one thing that Rose 
disliked more than another, it was mend- 
ing, and, above all, the mending of nets. 
Why did she pause, then, with her book 
half open—why did she glance first at it, 
then at the net—why, after a short strug- 
gle in her mind, did she lay the book 
down, and quietly unclose her little work- 
box? Can the reader guess? 

I will tell you what theold grandmoth- 
er found when she came down about an 
hour after. 
her heart with joy. 


a bright happy smile upon her rosy face, 
fastening off the last knot in the net. By 


her side knelt Harry—how changed since 
the night before !—his cheek was flushed, 
no longer with passion but with shame.— 
His heart was full, no longer with pride, 


but with repentance and love. 
When he saw his 


as I have been ! 


me to know it indeed by heart! 
but a hearer, she a doer of the word. 


away ! 


with good.’ 


Dear readers, let each ask his own 
heart, Am I building upon the rock or 


upon the sand ? 





MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. 


——_ + 


‘BURY ME INTHE GARDEN.’ 


There was sorrow there, and tears were 


in every eye, and there were low, half- 
suppressed sobbings heard from every 
corner of the room ; but the little sufferer 
was still; its young spirit was just on the 
verge of departure. The mother was 
bending over it in all the speechless yearn- 
ings of maternal love, with one arm under 
its pillow, and with the other unconscious- 
ly drawing the little dying girl closer to 
her bosom. Poor thing! in the bright 
and dewy morning it had followed out 
behind its father in the field, and while he 
was there engaged in his labor, it had 
patted around among the meadow flowers, 
and had stuck its bosom full, all its bur- 
nished tresses, with carmine and lily-tint- 
ed things; and returned tired to its fath- 
er’s side, he had lifted it upon the loaded 
cart ; but a stone in the road had shaken 
it from its seat, and the ponderous iron 
wheel had ground it down into the very 
cart path, and the little crushed creature 
\ was dying. We had all gathered up close- 


She saw a sight which filled 
There was Rose, 
seated on her little stool by the fire, with 


grandmother, he 
sprang up to meet her, and exclaimed,— 
*Oh! see what Rose has done, and for 
me, cruel, hard-hearted, and revengeful 
Grandmother, I thought 
that I understood that parable of the wise 
and foolish builders, but Rose has taught 
I was 
I 
built my house on the sand, and I thought | 
it grand and fine, till the wave of tempta- 
tion came, and in a moment swept it all 
But Rose built her house ona 
sure firm rock, and she has overcome evil 





THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 











if you must know,’ replied Jonathan.— 
‘Why, do you think you can shoot bet- 
ter?” 


ly to its bedside, anid were hanging over 
the loved little one to see if it breathed, 
when a slight movement came over its 
lips, and its eyes were partly opened.— 
There was no voice, but there was some- 
thing beneath its eyelids which a mother 
only could interpret. Its lips trembled 
again, and we all held our breath ; its eyes 
opened a little further, and then we heard 


*I don’t know; I could try.’ 

* Give him a gun, soldier, and you may 
return the fellow’s laugh,’ said Percy, 
turning to one of his mien. 

Jonathan took the gun, and looking at 
every part of it carefully, said, ‘It won't 
the departing spirit whisper in that ear| burst, will it? J'ather’s gun don’t shine 
which touched thoselips, ‘ Mother! moth-| like this, but I guess it is a rather better 
er! don’t let them carry me away down | gun.’ 
to the dark, cold grave-yard, but bury me 
in the garden—in the garden, mother.’ 

A little sister, whose eyes were running 
down with the melting of the heart, had 
crept up to the bedside, and taking up the 
hand of the dying girl, sobbed aloud in its 
ear, ‘Julia, Julia, can’t you speak to 
Antoinette ?” 

The last fluttering pulsation of expiring | 
nature struggled hard to enable that little | if 
spirit to utter one more wish, and a word | 
of affection ; its soul was on its lips as it | 
whispered again: ‘ Bury me in the gar- 
den, mother! bury me in the—,’ and a 


un. 
*Why? Why do you guess so ?” asked 
Percy. 

*’Cause I know what that'll due, and I 
have some doubts about this ’ere,’ replied 
Jonathan. 

* But look o” here! 
mark a Yankee; and I won’t fire ata 
Yankee.’ 
* Well, you may call it a British regular, 
you please,’ said Percy. 

* Well, regular it is then. 
freedom, as father says.’ 

Jonathan raised his gun and fired. | 
‘ There, I guess that ere red coat has | 


You call that ’ere 











Now for! 


| soldiers. 
that ’ere fellow said you might ?” 

*You awkward rascal, that was acci- 
|dent. Do you think you could hit the 
mark again?’ inquired Percy. 

* 1 don’t know, indeed ; but I can give | 
it a trial.’ 


| struggle, and all was silent. ‘Why don’t you laugh now, as | 


| 





THE WARM GROUND. 
* And they buried him in the ground !— 
In the cold, cold ground,’ said the child; 
And she, shuddering, glanced around, 
While her gentle teacher smiled. 


*No, darling, not the cold ground, 
But in the warm ground he was laid, 
Where the seeds are turned to flowers, 
And come peeping forth in May. 


take care that the clown don’t shoot you. | 
I should not fear to stand before the mark | 
myself.’ 

«1 guess you'd better try it.’ 

‘ Why, do you think you could hit me ?’ 

‘I don’t know, indeed, but I could try | 
it.’ 

‘ Fire away, then.’ 

Jonathan fired and hit the mark. 

‘Ha! ha! ha! how father would laugh 

to see me shooting at half gun shot.’ 

THE GOAT AND THE CHINAMAN. | + Why, you rascal, you don’t think you 

A California paper tells the following | could hit the mark twice the present dis- 
amusing story ofan encounter between a | tance from you? 

‘hi , . | ‘1 don’t know. 

goat anda Chinaman. We rather think wai. 


The warm, joyous ground, where the good 
Are turned into angels bright, 

Whence they fly to their future homne— 
To the realms of endless light!’ 








THE FAMILY. 











But I’m not afraid to| 
8 
‘Give him another gun, soldiers, and 


of this goat when they are badly treated, | place the mark further off.’ 


‘asked God to make up for the loss of| dumb beast, who knew his own 
father and mother by giving you Him-|best. Her admonition left a soft 

















if all dumb animals should show the spirit 


some of our young readers would find it 
convenient to treat them with a little more 


fe , a P 
de aatere then now |ed until he’s dead, dead, dead—three times 
We witnessed an encounter between a| 


Chinaman and a goat yesterday, which was | ture speaks on. 
|probably more amusing to ourselves than| « There is a guinea,’ said Percy, tossing 
to the Celestial. The Chinaman, residing | the coin to him. F 

near the north bank of the slough, had| 
placed a lot of fish on a drying platform | 
made of twigs, and, 4s is usual with that 
race, had arranged them with great care. 
A large he-goat happened to wander in 
that direction, and thinking he had found 
a good place to sun himself, jumped upon 
the wicker platform, which at once yield- 
ed beneath its burden, and fell partially 
to the ground. The Chinaman came out 
of his little hut, greatly enraged, picked 
up a club, which he threw at the animal, 
striking him on his horns and making him 
reel as he entered the neighboring bushes. 
He then went to work picking up his fish, 
muttering to himself, when the goat, ob- 
serving his stooping posture, came out, 
unobserved, and, standing on his hind| 
legs, made sundry comical gyrations, and 
suddenly, with extraordinary impetus, 
rushed upon the Chinaman, striking him, 
and sending him down a precipice about 
ten feet high, in the descent of which he 
turned two or three somersets, lighting on 
his head on soil which had fortunately 
been moistened by the recent rain. The 
goat at once beat a retreat, which was 
| creditable to his discretion, and the China- 
man returned to his work, exclaiming with 
indignation, ‘ He goatee no good.’ 


Jonathan fired again, and hit as before. 
* There, I guess that ’ere regular is as 





dead ; and that’s one more than the Scrip- 


, 


‘Is ita good one?’ inquired Jonathan, 
ringing it on the pavement. 

‘Good? Yes. Now clear away.’ 

‘ | should like to stay and see them fel- 
lows shoot some more Yankees.’ 


Charlestown, but never let him come 
among our troops again.” 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


A FATHER OF THE FATHERLESS IS 
GoD. 


Some years since, while passing the 
Sabbath in a retired village of New Eng- 
land, 1 made the acquaintance of a poor 
orphan boy. Kind friends had provided 
him with a home and with the substantial 
comforts of life; but all the gentle minis- 
tries of human kindness could not chase 
away the clouds of grief that seemed ever 
to darken his spirit. His whole demeanor 
betokened the stern discipline of sorrow. 
There was no elasticity in his step, his 
eye was joyless, and he mingled in the 
employments of life as one who felt that 
his home was far away. He rarely wore 
a smile or mingled in the sports of his 
school-fellows. A tender sympatay for 
one so lonely prompted me to institute 





THE YANKEE BOY. 





the pirate that father suys the judge hang- | 


* Begone! or I shall have to put you | 
under guard. Officer, give him a pass to| that his tossed heart had found a refuge| 


Although we cannot approve of Jona- 
than’s manner of treating the British of- 
ficer and soldiers, in his desire to show 
them his dislike, yet we give you the inci- 
dent below, dear reader, to show the bit- 
ter, resentful spirit which oppression 
raised in the hearts of our forefathers, and 


whenever and wherever they found a 
favorable opportunity : 

Lord Percy’s regiment was about com- 
mencing to fire at a targeton Boston 
Common one day, when an awkward look- 
ing country boy that had overgrown his 
jacket and trowsers, came up. ‘Now my 
| boys, for a trial of your skill !’ said Percy, 
‘imagine the mark to be a Yankee—and 
here is a guinea for whoever hits his 
heart.’ 

Jonathan drew near to the trial. When 
the first soldier fired and missed, he slap- 
ped his hand on his thigh and laughed 
immoderately. When the second soldier 
fired and missed, Jonathan threw up his 
hat and laughed again. 

* Why do you laugh, fellow ? said Lord 
Percy, angrily. 

*To think how safe the Yankees are, 





which even boys were glad to manifest |/ 


some delicate inquiries into his sad his- 
tory, and if possible to improve it to his 
spiritual profit. The services of the 
sanctuary were over, and after the congre- 
gation had dispersed, I observed my young 
friend standing alone and gazing mourn- 
fully towards the spot where his parents 
lay buried. It was not difficult to con- 
jecture the tenor of his thoughts, and 
without abruptness, I asked him concern- 
ing his lonely condition. 

* You have no father, John ?’ 

* No, sir,’ he replied. 

‘Nor mother ?’ 

‘No, sir’ nor brother, nor sister ;’”’ and 
the tears began to course down his cheeks. 

* Did you ever think, John,’ I inquired, 
how kind a father God is to the orphan, 
and what a friend Jesus is to those who 
are friendless?’ I found that he was not 
ignorant of these precious truths; he 
could remember how tenderly his dying 
mother had whispered them in his ear, 
when he was but a little child. 

* John,’ said I,‘ do you know any one 
who has more need than you have of a 
God for a Father and Christ for a friend ?’ 

* No, sir,’ he replied, * 1 do need such a 
Friend.’ 

* And have you never yet,’ I continued, 


drink, which I thwarted by touching him 
with the whip. 

“ Stop, my son, and let that horse drink,” 
said the old lady. 

“Why, aunty,” I replied, “ he is not 
thirsty ; he only makes believe ; it’s not 
an hour since he drank.” 

** Let him drink,” said she, * he knows 
his own wants best. Whether he really 
needs it or not, you see it will please him 
to be allowed to drink, and he does a great 
deal to please you. Always remember, 
my son, that when you can gratify a dumb 
beast by doing anything so cheap as a 
drink of water from a running brook, it is 
very churlish to refuse it.” 

I have always remembered it. To this 
day, 1 seldom drive a horse through a 
fording, but I think of my gentle aunt, 
with that blessed heart of hers for the poor 
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‘i . . - ae, ae Would t 
One morning a little boy was seen idling & ..4 ot 
LET THAT HORSE DRINK about the room, instead of briskly getting youn, 
When a boy, I was riding in a one-horse| ready to set out for school. His pod An 
carriage with an aged relative, myselfhold- | mother was a widow, and William washe liam fel 
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there was very little money for her, 















she was obliged to leave her nice b8pyl I he was 
home. She then took a small house #HM 4... 4, 
the country, because she thought it would boy of 
not cost so much, and as it was near? you gor 
good market town she hoped to get a lit no laug 
tleemployment. She had very plain fool, proud 

and denied herself many things she would pray “a 
have liked to have had, that she might ¥ I * Ww) 
able to afford to send her dear boy “Mita ney 





school, for she knew that unless he we 
well taught he would not be very likely # 
make his way in the world. 

William was a quick boy and fond @ 
learning, so he got on very well. Besides 
he loved his mother dearly, and as he kne# 
it gave her pleasure to see him imp’ 
he was very attentive for her sake. } 
was almost always at the top of his class 
and had gained several prizes. He 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








— . : . 
to make # point of learning his lessons in 
evening, that he might be ready to go 
toschool at the proper time, and until 
ately had been willing and pleased to go ; 
put the last few days he had not seemed 
to care about it, and this morning he had 
heen so long getting ready that his mother 
told him he must make haste, or he would 
te. 
— William looked very sorrowful 
snd said, “ Ido not think I can go to 
school any more.” His mother was sur- 
prised, and asked him why he -could not, 
and he told her that it was because his 
es were so old. He said the scholars 
all called him ‘‘ The boy with a shabby 
coat,” and he burst into tears and said he 
could not bear it any longer. His mother 
did not either laugh at him or blame him, 
for she felt for him. But she was a wom- 
an of a strong mind and good sense, and 
tried to persuade him not to care for it. 
She told him she should be very glad to 
give him new clothes if shecould afford it, 
putas she could not, he must either go in 
gis old ones or stay at home. 

She then told him how wrong it was for 
the boys to mock him because he was poor, 
and told him to pray for them. 

“But,” she added, while we have been 
talking the time has gone on, and as I 
should not like you to be late at school, 

a shall not go this morning, but spend 
the day with your mother, who loves you 
none the less for having ‘a shabby coat., 
And now sit down and improve your 
time.” William felt much better now that 
he had told his trouble, and his mother’s 
kind and wise words had made him will- 
ing to do whatever she desired. But itis 
not enough to be willing, we must really 
do the thing. And as wishing to do right 
isa great help in showing us what to do, 
William soon found out that the best way 
ofimproving his time would be to learn 
the lessons that would be wanted for his 
dass the next day. So he was very busy, 
and got them all learned by the time his 
mother came. 

His mother in the mean time had her 
thoughts—fond thoughts such as only a 
mother can have—and she could not help 
hoping that this event might turn out for 
his good. She did not for a moment think 
of not sending him to school again, she 
had too much sense for that; but she wish- 
ed that her child should see it to be better | 
that he should go, and take the same ae 








light in it that he had been used to do. 

So of course she felt very much pleased | 
when she found what he had done, and 
sitting down to her work, she said all she 
could to encourage him. She spoke of 
great and good men who had once been 
poor boys, and showed him how they all 
had to bear much in the pursuit of knowl- 
edge. And she ended by saying he was 
almost her only earthly joy, and that she 
looked to him, if they should both live 
so long, to be her comfort and support in 
her old age. 

So the day passed on pleasantly, and 
when bed-time came, William had grown 
quite brave, and resolved not to mind, let 
what would be, and to apply to his lessons 
more than he had ever yet done. 

William was up early the next morning, 
and his mother went with him to school. 
When they got there she bade him walk 
about while she called to explain to his 
master why he had been absent the day 
before. 

His master said he was very sorry to 
find that the boys had treated him so ill, 
but that he wouldtake care they should 
not doit again. He said that William | 
Was a very diligent boy, and that he knew 
agentleman who was very kind to poor 
ae he would try to get him to befriend 

im. 

William’s schoolmaster did not forget 
his promise. 

When the gentleman saw the poor or- 
phan boy he said he would give him anew 
suit of clothes, but not till Christmas, for 
he thought it would be better for the boy 
to lethim go on as he was at present; it 
Would teach him to depend upon himself, 
and to bear little hardships while he was 
young. 

_ And the gentleman was right, for Wil- 
liam felt that if he were to stand well in 
the school it must be by dint of his own 
éflorts. So he worked very hard, and got 
into the next class, and then the next, till 
he was at the top of the first class. And 
he stood in his ‘‘ shabby coat,” head 
boy of the school. It would have done 
You good to havé seen him. There was 
20 laughing athim now. Yet he was not 
Proud, for hig’mother had taught him to 
Pray to God/to keep him humble. 
. Well, Christmas came at last, and with 
Itanew Auit of clothes. But that was 
not gl.” The gentleman was so well pleas- 
ed with William that he paid for his 
; oling and let him learn many things 
ih his mother could not have afforded 
o. And when he was old enough to 
We school he took him into his own 
ness for a time and then sent him up 
ondon. 


Hany years, afterwards, a well-dressed 





gentleman was seen standing in the school- 
room at G——, looking round on.every- 
thing with much interest. It was he who 
had once been “‘ the boy with the shabby 
coat.” 

He was travelling that way, and thought 
he should like to see the old place once 
more. God had prospered him in his 
business; and he had taken great care of 
his mother as long as she lived. At last 
he grew very rich, and when he died it 
was found that he had left money in his 
will for twenty poor boys to have a new 
suit of clothes every year. 

And now, dear children, do not mistake 
me. Ido not wish you to suppose that 
every poor boy who wears a ‘* shabby 
coat” will get a new one given him, ora 
kind friend to help him ; no, not every one 
who deserves it as much as William did. 
Such events happen to only a very few.— 
But I want all poor boys to act so that 
they may be respected though they should 
wear a humble dress all their lives. And 
I want those boys whose friends are not 
poor, never to despise a well-behaved boy 
because his clothes are old. Knowledge 
and industry and good behavior are of far 
more real value than fine clothes. 








THE GOOD-NATURED STUDENT. 


Boys and girls love to look at pretty 
pictures; but indeed we are far from 
thinking they will fall in love with the one 
that illustrates this sketch, for we know 
they will cry out—‘*‘ How very homely !” 
Now if the person here represented had 
nothing for us to admire but his face, de- 
pend upon it he would’nt figure in our 
pages; but Oxrrver GotpsmirH had a 
good head and a most generous heart.— 
No doubt you have all read that charming 
book, ‘* The Vicar of Wakefield ;” here is 
the author. He is the author also of 
some delightful poems, essays, and stories ; 
and it is supposed that many of those lit- 
tle books, such as are found in our nurse- 
ries, were composed by the same man.— 
He was born in Ireland in 1728, and died 
in England in 1774. 

But we must tell a story of his wonder- | 
ful good-nature. He was a student in 
Trinity College, Dublin, and one day a 
few of his friends invited him out to din- 
ner. Well, when the appointed time came 
round, Oliver put on his best coat, and 
prepared himself with much care to meet 
his young friends, who were waiting anx- 
iously for his arrival. They had a first- 
rate dinner cooked, and promised them- 
selves a good time. It chanced to be a 
very cold day in the winter, and just as 
our friend was coming out the college gate, 
what should he see but a miserably poor 
widow woman and a half-a-dozen wretch- 
ed, half-naked children. His heart was 
affected with the sight of their rags, as 
the poor things stood shivering in the 
blast, without food or home ; he couldn’t 
but think how much he had that would 
be a fortune to them—although he was 
but a poor student himself. 

‘ Och, sir, wouldn’t ye give a poor wom- 
an a penny to buy a crumb o’ bread for her 
little starving orphans ?” 

That was enough for Goldsmith ; tears 
of sympathy ran down his cheeks. He 
brought the whole family inside the gates, 
went into his r6om, made up every article 
of his apparel, save an old coat anda 
worn out pair of breeches, together with 
all his bed clothes ; leaving nothing but 
the feather bed which was too heavy for 
them to carry—and heaping the whole in 
bundles on the backs and in the arms of 
the astonished paupers, he gave them all 
his money and bade them make themselves 
comfortable ! 

After the excitement was over, and he 
began to cool down—the weather and his 





thing left for himself; and as for going 
to the dinner, that was an impossibility, 
for he was all in rags ! 

In the meantime his young friends 
could no longer restrain their impatience; 
and as Olley had never disappointed them 
before, they were afraid some accident 
must have happened him; so at length 
they concluded to go to the college and 
see what was the trouble. 

“I'll bet,’ said one, * he’s forgotten it.’ 

‘I rather think he has got hold of some 
favorite book,’ suggested another. 

‘No,’ interposed a third, ‘you know 
what a fellow he is for dress; I warrant 
you hé has been all the day fitting on 
coats and tying cravats ; we shall find him 
rigged up like a French dancing-master.’ 

This soon brought them to the gates of 
the famous old seat of learning. They 
entered, passed up a couple of flights of 
stairs, and knocked at the door of Gold- 
smith’s chamber. 

** Come in!’ was the answer. 

They entered ; and judge of their sur- 
prise when they found poor Goldsmith 
without a single thing in the way of dress 
in the room, and he himself, being almost 
frozen with cold, had cut a hole in the bed 
and was buried up to his chin in the 
feathers! What do you think of that for 
an act of generosity ? 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





FANNY’S NEW FROCK. 
*“*Mamma,I am almost sorry that I 


| have a new frock,” said little Fanny, as 


her mother was dressing her for Sunday- 
School. 

“Why, Fanny, ” asked her mother; “ is 
it too tight ?”” 

* Oh no, mamma. But I can’t help 
thinking about it all the time. This 
morning in church I said a little prayer to 
God, to ask him to help me not to think 
about my new white frock. But,” and 
the little girl’s eyes filled with tears, it 
would still come into my mind.” 

* You did right toask God to help you, 
Fanny. Ifyou pray to him every time 
vain thoughts come into your mind, he 
will help yon to keep them out entirely.” 

**] shall be very glad, mamma. | think 
it would be better never to have a new 
frock, and to wear old frocks all the time, 
than to be vain about our clothes. In my 
‘Songs for the little ones at home,’I can’t 
bear to look at the picture of ‘ The Vain 
Little Girl,’ where it says, 

‘What! looking in the glass again! 
Why is my silly child so vain?’ 

** Indeed, 1 should be very sorry to see 
my Fanny like that little girl. But it is 
time for us to go. Here is your hymn- 
book. And now, Fanny, if you will fix 
yonr thoughts on all you learn and read 
about in Sunday-School, you will not have 
time for one vain thought all this after- 
noon.” 

Little Fanny is between five andsix years 
old. She will have to try and try again, 
and above all, to pray often and earnestly, 
before vanity is driven out of her little 
heart. No foolish thoughts are got rid of 
by trying only once. 

Will not every little girl who reads this 
try to keep vanity out of her heart? Let 
no one ever apply to you the verse : 

“ How vain we are, how proud to show 

Our clothes, and call them fine and new ; 

Yet the poor sheep and silk-worm wore 

That very clothing long before.” 





A LITTLE CHILD MAY BE USEFUL. 
I may, if } have but a mind, 

Do good in many ways. 
Plenty to do the young may find, 

In these our busy days. 
Sad. would it be, though young and small, 
If { were of no use at all. 


One gentle word that I may speak, 
Or one kind, loving deed, 

May, though a trifle poor and weak, 
Prove like a tiny seed ; 

And who can tell what good may spring 
From such a very little thing ? 


Then let me try each day and hour, 
To act upon this little plan, 

What little good is in my power, 
To do it while [ can. 

If to be useful thus I try, 

I may do better by and by. 





LITTLE EMMA’S THOUGHTS. 

“What a little girl I am; and sister 
Ruth is so big! lwonder when I shall 
grow big. Bridget says going to bed carly 
will make me grow, and so I went to bed 
when the sun did, last night, but I didn’t 
grow a bit. I measured me by Cora’s lit- 
tle table, and I was just as high as I was 
yesterday. 

Aunt Jane is coming this afternoon, and 





want of garments helping a little—it 
struck him very forcibly that he had no- 


mamma and Bridget are clearing upevery- 
hing. Mamma says I must not have any 
of my playthings about, aunt Janeis so 






nice. I don’t think she is anice lady a 
all, if she wants-my playthings all put 
away. What makes pe clear up when 

p is ing? Mamma laughed 
when I asked her, and said I must not ask 
her so many questions. I don’t see why 
I may not ask about things | don't know. 
Sister Ruth asked papa a great deal about 
the stars yesterday, and he told her all 
about them. Why can’t I ask questions, 
too? How can I learn anything if I don’t 
ask about things I don’t know ?—WMyrtle. 








THE PURITAN RECORDER. 


y has PURITAN RECORDER is the pioneer of the Re- 
ligious Newspaper press. It is the oldest weekly re- 
ligious journal, of this character, inthe world. It has al- 
most completed ite 42d year. Un its pages have been 
reeorded the most important events in the history of the 
Church during this long and eventful period. Its estab- 
lishment, as the Boston Recorder, was nearly contem- 
eed with the commencement of modern Missions. It 
as been, from the first, an important auxilliary to the 
cause of Foreign and Domestic Missions, to the Bible, 
Education, and other Benevolent Societies of the day. It 
has ever been a strenuous advocate for every effort which 
is making to civilize and Christianize the human race.— 
Its great object has been to promote revivals of pure re- 
ligion, and to extend the Redeemer’s kingdom, in all the 
forms of its i and benefi influence, 





throughout the world. N : 
What it has done it purposes still to do, With increasing 

adaptation to the genius and wants of the age. It does 

not, indeed, expect to promote the kingdom of Christ by 





BOOKS FOR THE SEASON. 
CROSBY, NICHOLS, & CO., 
No. 117 W 





hingt Street, B 
HAVE FOR SALE 
One of the best assortments of Books Suitable for 
HOLIDAY PRESENTS, 
TO BE FOUND IN BOSTON. 


Our stock Comprises 
Elegant works, prepared expressly for the Holidaye— 
Standard works in plain or rich bindings, beautiful edi- 
tions of the Poets, splendidly Hlustrated Books, Bibles 
and Prayer Books, in every variety of Style and Binding. 


C. N. & CO., have just pblished a new work by the 
author of ** Delia Arlington.”’ 
HERE AND HEREAFTER ; 
oR 
THE TWO ALTARS. 
12M0...ccccccccccccccccccceces Price $1.00. 





The new Tale by the author of “* The Lamplighter,” one 
of the most successful Works of Fiction ever 
published in this country. 


MABEL VAUGHN. 
MMO... coccccccccccccccccccccccccce Price $1.00. 


We shall publish in a few days, 
A new volume by the late Da. Peapopy. 








Pp § OF supy g, in to the erratic 
tendencies of the times, any of the cardinal doctrines of 
the Bible. It maintains that it is by a distinct avowal, 
and an earnest advocacy of these doctrines that tle 
Church of the Living God is to be purified and extended. 
It seeks to maintain and perpetuate the vital and practi- 
cal influences of the doctrines and principles on which the 
churches in New England were founded ; and by virtue of | 
which, they have attained to so vigorous a growth, and to 
such far-reaching efficiency in the work of evangelization. 
It endeavors, in all proper ways, to defend and promote 
the Congregational system of Church Polity, as in con- 
formity with the spirit and precedents of the New Testa- 
ment ; while it fellowships, and seeks to co-operate with 
all of every ecclesiastical ion, who hold tially | 
the same precious faith. All the moral and social reforms 

of the age, so far as they are based upon the Gospel, it 

labors steadily to cherish and advance. 

‘Lhe Puritan Recorder has an Agricultural and a Do- 
mestic or Family Department, which are supplied and 
edited with care. It gives the most material Cungres- 
sional and Legislative proceedings and presents from 
week to week, a well digested summary of the Foreign 
and Domestic news, and of General Intelligence, secular 
and literary. In addition to these sources of information, 
it employs stated and able Correspondents in various parts 
of our own and foreign countries; and its columns are 
abundantly enriched with original communications of va 
rious and appropriate interest. It is the aim of the pro- 
prietors of the Kecorder to offer to the public a Religious 
Journal of the highest order, which shall be more and 
more worthy of the patronage of an intellient Christian 
community. It is not so much their endeavor to secure 

i popularity, 











for their sheet an i i and p 

as by a sound and permanent influence to promote the 

ee of men, oud establish a claim totheir enduring con- 
ence. 

Subscriptions for the Puritan Recorder are received at 
any time in the year. Terms, $2.00 in advance ; or, $2,50 
at the end of the year. When delivered by carriers, 50 
cents is added, to defray this expense. The office is at 
22 School Street, Boston. 

MOORE, RIDDEL & CO., Proprietors. 





w 





BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES. 


HHESE COUGH and VOICE LOZENGES, allowed to 

dissolve in the mouth, have a different influence to the 

affected parts, giving instant relief in bronchitis, asthma, 

coughs, colds, and the various throat affections to which 

Public Speakers and Singers 

are liable, to whom they will be found invaluable ; also 

for Clearing and giving Power to the Voice. 
From the National Era, Washington. 

We so far depart from our custom as te say of Brown’s 
Bronchial T'roches, that we have seen them tried, and find 
them excellent for Coughs, Influenza, Hoarseness, &c. 

From Zion’s Herald, Boston. 

Having found Brown’s Bronchial Troches beneficial in 
a diseased state of the throat, we do our clerical brethren 
a real favor in caliing their attention to them. 

Sola by all Druggists, at 25 cents per box. 
50 cents box is the cheapest. 





The large 
53—6me 





THE AIMWELL STORIES. 
A NEW VOLUME, 
Just published. 


MARCUS; or, the Boy-Tamer. By Wattsr 
With 18 Illustrations. 16mo., cloth, 63 cents 
* A leading aim of this little volume is to point out to 

elder brothers and sisters some of the ways in which they 

may exert a happy influence upon the youuger members 

of the family. It also attempts incidentally, to set forth 

the idea that the best system of government for a child is 

that which trains him to govern himself.”’—{ Extract from 
reface. 


AIMWELL. 


By the same Author, 
CLINTON ; or, Boy Life inthe Country. With 14 Illus- 
trations. 16mo., cloth. 63 cents. 

“* Well, the boys have read it, and they pronounce it 
‘first-rate.’ We confirm their judgment.’’—{N. Y. Inde- 
pendent.) 4 
OSCAR ; or, The Boy Who had his Own Way. With 17 

Illustrations. l6mo., cloth. 63 ceuts. 

** So natural and graphic are the incidents of this story, 
that it must have been compiled from a real boy-experi- 
ence.”’—{ Willis’ Home Journal.) 

ELLA; or, Turning over a New Leaf. With 16 Illustra- 
tions. l6mo., cloth. 63 cents. 


over any portion of this volume.*’—{ Boston Journal.) 
WHISTLER ; or, The Manly Boy. With 19 Illustrations. 
l6mo., cloth. 63 cents. 
“ We wish every boy could have this volume. It would 
be of service in making a man of him.””—{Hingham Jour- 
nal. 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 Washington Street. 


“EVERY FAMILYco 
SHOULD HAVE ONE OF 
GROVER & BAKER’S 


SEWING MACHINES. 


2s reasons wer the prefereace is given to the GROV- 
ER & BAKER machine, are the following : 

FIRKST—It is MORE SIMPLE and EASILY KEPT IN 
ORDER than any other machine. 

SECOND—It makes a seam which will not RIP or 
RAVEL, though every third stitch is cut. 

THIRD—It sews from two ordi spools, and thus all 
trouble of winding thread is avoided, while the same 
Machine can be adapted, at pleasure, by a mere change 
of spools, to all varieties of work. 

FOURTH—The same Machine runs silk, linen thread, 
and common spool-cotton, with equal facility. 

FIFTH—The eeam is as elastic as the most elastic 
fabric, so that it is free from all liability to break in 
washing, ironing, or otherwise. 

SIXTH—The stitch made by this Machine is more 
So agg than any other made, either by hand or ma- 
chine. 

Twenty Patterns to Select From. 


PRICE FROM $75 TO $125. 

I ki ittances, Draft: it _b d bl 
to the Order of THE GROVER & BAKER 
SEWING MACHINE COMPANY. 

PRINCIPAL SALES ROOMS 


Beston. 
. . New York. 
. Philadelphia. 


18 Summer Street, . . . 

495 Broadway, . 

sag ae Street, 
I—ly 





BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
BY G. W. LEACH, 
Corner of Winter and Washington Sts. 





BOSTON. 





** It would be difficuit to find a child who would‘ skip’| _ 


CHRISTIAN DAYS AND THOUGHTS. 


la beautiful volume particularly adapted to the season. 


l vol. 16mo. 





New and Beautiful Books for Children. 


| WELL BEGUN IS HALF DONE; or The Young Painter ; 


Tales translated from the German. 
Embellis hed with 8ix Engravings printed in Oil Colore. 
16mo. 75 cents. 

NANNIE’S JEWEL-CASE, or True stories and False. 

Tales translated from the German. Embellished with 

Six Engravings printed in Oil Colors. l6mo. 75 cents. 

MOTHER’sS TRUE STORIES. With Six Engravings 

printed in Oil Colurs. Sq. l6mo. Price 50 cents. 

BELLE AND LILLY; or The Golden Rule. A story 
for Girls. By a New Pen. With Colored Engravings. 

l6mo. Price 75 cents. 


and Fiddlehanns. 


ELEGANT PAPER DOLLS. 


No. 1, Peter the Celebrated Monkey Prodigy. 
No. 2, Cousin Charles and Henry, the latter as a Lancer 
and a General. 

No. 3, Eliza aud her Twin Sister Mary, the Skillful 
Horseback Rider. 





&Those in search of anything in our line will do well 
to examine our stock. 


CROSBY, NICHOLS, & CO. 
No. 117 Washington street. 


NEW ENGLAND SABBATH SCHOOL DE- 
POSITORY, 
79 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 
A valuable selection of 
NEW SABBATH SCHOOL BOOKS, 
are offered to the public at the lowest cash prices. 
GIFT BOOKS FOR HOLIDAYS. 
ENGLISH & AMERICAN JUVENILES, 
Elegantly Bound and Splendidly Illustrated. 
WM. HEATH, 
R—Iiw No. 79 Cornhill, Boston. 
LATELY PUBLISHED BY THE AMERI- 
CAN 8. 8. UNION, 
MATTY GREGG ; or, The Woman that Did What -he 
Could. 


THE POND LILY STORIES. 

ELEMENTARY SCRIPTURE QUESTION-BOOK. Vols. 
2 and 3. 

UNION NOTES ON THE GOSPELS. Part II. 

MARGARET CRAVEN or, Beauty of the Heart. 

LITTLE JESSIE WORK. 

HAZAEL ; or, Know Thyself. By Rev. A. F. Dickson, 
Charleston, 8. C. 106 pages 18mo. Price 25 cts. 

GILBERT GRESHAM: An Autobiography. 263 pp. 
18mo, with five illustrations. Price, 40 cts. 

THE WELL IN THE VALLEY. By Rev. Tuomas 
Suytu, D. D. 430 pages 18mo. Price, 60 cts. 

GRACE OF MEEKNESS, 

JOHN POUNDS AND HIS PUPILS. 

THE FABLE OF THE RAINDROP. 

THE TWO JOURNEYS. 

THE UNDERGROUND TRAVELLER AND HIS WON 
DERFUL HOUSE. 

THE WOODEN SPOON ; or, The Folly of trying to pass 
for more than we really are. 

THE SEED OF THE BIBLE-SOCIETIES. 

THE GOOD 8HEPHERD. 
Each with one or more illustrations. 


THE PEACH ORCHARD ROBBERY. 2% pp. 18mo., 8 
cts. 


MARIAB’S TWO VACATIONS ; or, Principle and Plea 
sure. 
HENRY MORRIS ; or, Living for an Object. 
HENRY HOYT. Agent, 


50 No. 9 Cornhill. 


CHILDREN’S HOLIDAY SPORTS. 
Cinderella or The Little Glass Slipper, 
WITH MAGIC CHANGES, 

Price 13 Cents. 

RETTIER than all the Paper Dolls—Changes,—Cin 

derella,—The Prince,—The Fairy Godmother,—and 
different costumes, colored, with the beautiful Carriage 
that she went in to the ball, all for 13 gents. Just pub 


lished by 
J. E. TILTON, 
Salem, Mass. 
It will be sent post free by the publisher on receipt of 
six three cent stamps, or will he found at the principal 
itores. Ask for one published by J. E. TILTON, for 
there are poor imitations offered for sale. 
4s—cuf 


WHIPPLE & BLACK’S 
DAGUERREOTYPE, CRYSTALOTYPE 
—AND— 

Photographic Establishment. 

No. 96 WASHINGTON STREET, 

J. A. WHIPPLE. BOSTON. J. W. BLACK 


PHOTOGRAPHS made from the smallest Daguerrec 

| type, on paper or convass, life size, finished in crayon « 

| in oil colors, being the only suRR& way of obtaining perfec 

portrait LIKENEssEs from small, indistinct daguerreotype 
AMBROTYPES taken and secured, by an improver 


method. 

DAGUERREOTYPES executed, in every variety, ir 
Gold Medallions, Lockets, Union, Velvet, Moroceo an 
Pearl Cases, Single Portraits or in Groupings. 


DAVIS, WRIGHT & CO., 
SUCCESSORS TO 


WILLIAM P. TENNY & CO. 
CARPETINGS 


Of every variety of fabric and quality, at the Low 
SH PRICES. 


CARPET HALL 
Over the Boston & Maine R. R. Static 


Haymarket uare, Beston. 
“oy saat nea 


















212 THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








First sight of death 159—Force of example 209 | Reward for kindness 35—Rattlesnake 39 THE MASSACHUSETTS 8. 8, 
YOUTH’S COMPANION. PE strings away ie a te Fishing in China 178 —First theft 181 Road t rain 42—Rainy evening 45 FLAS 22et ded to it int of more than's thou 
Our folks’ have got an Irish girl of the) Fire in Constantinople 1 ce for life 46—Riding on high-side 5: erent ations, several new and 
BOSTON, DECEMBER 31. 1857 veritablest kind. She is a queer thing, and a8/ Fearful punishment 186.Fanny’s new frock 211 | Rosalla 95—Rat story 106 wn 5 eer re — 
, DECE , : ayer as ‘a. basket of sero Pen: Firat writing lesson \eg--Sorgiving spirit 187 Ropatent criminal 158—Rosa’s mistake 171 Mrs. B. L. Northrop, sathor of * Helet / 
= SS 2 ——= | last Sunday, as we were sitting down inner, iret lesson in gambling 18 ude boy 186 the Proud Girl reformed,’ ‘ Alice do G 
TO OUR YOUNG READERS. we found the cat with three young grimalkins, False step 180—-Pearful imprisonment 203 Rocking hegre among Africans 202 ee pp, illtesrated with arb on the ens 
Dear wader, yee had in your hand the last wobiddy eid we ‘take this cat and. kittens entiin oF Gen tethntians 8 Swiss basket-maker 1—Sarah Goodwin 5 — Renee po doit 2 pee 
number of the Youth's Companion for the year) and put them where we shall never see them a p> re 21 a, py Ser valuable 11 shouldread. ~ 
‘ oa . ; fee 2 9— 3 ; 
eighteen hundred and fifty-seven! And if it — A hint of dread import, but not under. Generous boy 23—Gambling, madness of 38 | Story that was told me 17 af ner ot A Triumph of © 
were not such a common ‘practice, we might | Sto Paith: sir, an’ that T will,’ Gone home 43—Going that way 51 Stolen bird’s nest 21—Serpents, keeper of 38 Bn TE a 
speak a little about the flight of time and 50|- phe feline family were removed, and we Great things 59—Glass of wine 91 Sad picture 38—Sweedish tale 43 bellished with thoes pr joes thereon og mm ser 
forth, but this we leave you to reflect on, while proceeded to dine. By and by Biddy re-enter- Girl boy 94—Grace Darling 97 Sleeping well 47—Sperm whale 55 . all the boys and indeed the girls too. 150 pp, 96] 
we ask again, what we have already asked | ed, with an expression on her face that seemed Girl and lion 115—Great country 119 Setting up for a gentleman 61—Sugar mills 73| Gems FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. aa 
3 ‘ . ‘ ‘ on? ’ Greatness 119—Georgie’s sixpence 119 Shipwrecked scholar 79—Soldier 82 Kimball, author of ‘ Happy Choice,’ ¢ 
some of our little friends, ‘ How do you like | to say, ‘I guess they are in safe kapin’ now. Gold le 149-—Gratitude of the Indian 154 |S t 883—Stol Jon 86 Sinner,’ and several other books of the 
ld b b ‘Well, Biddy, what have you done with the | 7° eagie 14 ratitude of the Indian wear not Su—Stolen melon chapters, 230 pp. 33 cents. 
our paper? The way we shou e most hap- old cat and her kittens ? Gold that perisheth 166—wift of a Quaker 183 | Something wrong 90—Street thoughts 94 RECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE Yi 
py to have you answer this question is by re-|  < q1s gir they’re safe enough, sure’ Dye Games for the fireside 179, 183, 195 Stephen 97—Snake plant 106 Wanderer, with illustrations. 108 pp. 2eenta, 
newing your subscription for another year, and | mind the weed. notes formist the stable ? Well, | Great pyramid 189—Good-natured student 211 | Sailor’s story 110—Self-denial 111 an eee. = red yar sy Family, di 
: . ' : ‘ , +| Goat and Chinaman 210 School girls 113—Sympathy 118 . riginal engravings, 
by getting your friends to do the same! This |I put them in there an’ fastened the doors an’ Spider 118--Shark 122--Schoolfellows 122 2 cents. 
is just th h been answered for| Windies. ‘Thin, sayin’ there was a hoole be-| Hunting squirrel 3—Hero 13 P ie , joollelic THE DAY. OF ADVENTURES. the 
just the way we have ; a “ati Scholar and teacher 126—Swiss children 135 Eldest Daughter,’ ‘ Beacons and Bee ory 
than thirty years, and we can assure you | M°tthe, where they might get out, I sthopped | Holland, characteristics of 18, 22 Stealing water-melons 137—Stray lamb 139 | _¢?* Sheafy fe.” ilustrated with three 
yids one “ae ‘Siew we shall let a ange ms void 0, oF coeees, they'll ut theuuble High nd 88 a Hurricane 71 86 Something to remember 141—Steata m 154 i Taw LE@ERn moons anna . 
1 ° e agin. / usband 86—Harry’s temptation 86 E . . w ¢ leisure 
into adittle secret, and you must keep this r e were satisfied, ‘av coorse,’ and ate our} Honest Kenzie 90--Happe family 111 Sree :138- i er be 163 soupune weaser f oo : 
secret as the Irishman did one that was given | dinner in peace; after which we went into the| How he got caught 119—How saved 147 Soldier 3 a cha on 180 pg nas = bans Sentosa 
him, by telling it to somebody else ;—it is this |Y®"4, and saw that identical old cat and kit-| Hunting for eggs 142—Hearers and doers 209 St apy eer Me Ball = he vesnuees stories are just as good for any other children, 
int! bd a tens at perfect liberty. ailing Biddy, we} Heatnen nonsense 158—Hindoo festival 174 ory 1 aie? = Story for thet 197 Sects, 
—we have made arrangements to give you a) ..i4 His mother 178—Husks 178 ~ Sasa , Story of 185—Story for the times TEE 1S nome in the Life Journey of Jessi 
real good paper next year—1858—we hope| + Did you say you fastened the cat into the| He was a boy once 190—Human sacrifices 191 | S°enes away from home 1 WHERE LIES THE FAULT? or, a word tO 
better than ever before! We shall have tales, | wood-house ?” Hans Anderson’s story 198 Saran Gs Parents. 72 pp. 16cents, : 
. ‘Pai O : in? : tne 
and adventures, and travels, and stories too, Faith, an’ I did, sir. Hugh Miller and the precipice 207 Story of a little life 206 MOSES H. SARGENT 


No. 13 Cornhill, Bos 
Thugs of India 9—Tempter 11 i E 








” 
that will lead you to think of higher and nobler| {904 stopped the hole Indians 13—Invalid boy 30 


: j i * love you 38—Indian chief 58 : : ° " 
things than those which belong to this world| wel], she had, that’s a fact; but what do you | | love y Trusting in God 14—Thy Kingdom come 14 AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL” 
only. We want our paper to be the best Com-| suppose she had stopped the hole with? She Fas ee tes 94 Thrilling incident 19—Tempting gloves 21 Hi 
: ; fireside | had stuck a section of stove pipe into it. We * alg , Two advisers 30—True courage 31 
mion you ever sat down by your fireside : P Idiot bo a d child \ t wae 
pa y jot boy 117—Infidel and child 123 ae 46 
with! thought we should split. And there sat gd Indian story 126—Irish Jim 130 San Ir ry - oe wed erfeit, quently: cai Eg 

i th of it, just it er emper, keep your 46—Training for crime as genuine, without adulteration. It :upplies 

But before bidding you ‘ good-bye’ for this| Cosserins toe aan an geet. Indian adventure 131—In a minute 134 Tosching totic 58, 151 remedy the world has ever kuwn for the eure w i" 
: ? 8 y Impatient Nelly 151—Insect wonders 155 y : —Tumbl d monary complaints ; for coughs, colds, hoars 
year, we would just ask—Are you better, and | : ‘ ~ Treacherous hosts 59—Tumble weed 63 croup, whooping-cough, bronchitis, incipient 
vy : , oO os ——_— Indian boy 167—Incident for parents 194 Tiger, adventure with 63—Two widows 73 tion, and for the relief of consumptive patients im 
wiser, and happier for having read the fifty-two I wish and | will 195 A . vanced stages of the disease. As tume muk: 

: y i 857? If | I N D E V I 31 hee tag a Touching narrative 66—Thy will be done 74 | Wider and setter known, the tad wakes then 
numbers of the Companion for 1857 7 2a X--- 0 at e Imagination, power of 98 Temptation 74—Thief 78—Temper 78 come the best reliance of the afflicted, from log iY 
can honestly say, ‘ Yes,’ then our labors have : James Miller 5—Juvenile faith 7 Touching scene 78—Temptation resisted 79 Tamenaher eae Lary ema ge ape hare ub 
not been in vain. To inform and edify the) 411:. Jane 50—Animals, attachments of 51 | J0seph’s tomb 9—Jack Lee 19 Terrified Burman 82—Temptation 82 and indeed almost every hamlet it con 7 

th—the fi f land, has been our| a¢, RR : , : Juno Washington 77—Jacob’s change 107 Time to dance 82—Tom Wilson 93 PecToxAL is known as the best of all remedies 
i pa aa a Go | Sean SS -- hee SS Johnny Latham 134—Jessie’s wish 143 Tea drinking 98—Thou God seest me 103 | $9 the throat and lungs. Ln many foreign sous 
work ; to show them what is good, and true,| Anna and her dry studies 63 ohnny jam 1us—vessie Ss Wis g B 


1 t is extensively used by their most intelligent ph 
171— ¢ Torn ket 122—Task, hated 127 If there is any dependence on w : 
and pure, and noble, and beautiful—in religion, Alarm among sparrows 67 Sehany ¥ viamy knocking round 190 The King’s none 145—The young artist 145 | certify it has done for them ; i we con all 
morality and nature; and to fit them for the| 4™y and her cousin75 Little shoes 2—Little Fury 7 | ‘Tree that never fades 147 sea neh we see the dangerous affections of the 
we ? , | Aunt Lestina’s story 95—Air and water 102 | Little Johnny 13—Little Claudie 14 | Rosatiaietnciiiedt £51—Telling a story 151. | Zest physisians, whew Coane eee 
duties of life, and to lead them into the path of | African Wilderness 118 Lost button found 31—Look at light 31 | Th j af iS1—_-Tork S athatt a Y there is any reliance upon any thine, then i it irrefi 
peace, that they may be useful and happy in| Animals, cruelty to 123—Analogy 139 London boy 34—Little girl 47 scabeag 


Three boys 162—Time-candles 166 pT 5 te: pe Lary — voce aod oll 
this world, and blessed forever in the life to Sareetere pea gy 142 calle Fe ene Willie 62 | Torture 166-—Tiger 167 Know n to mastkind " Nothing “bat its in ned 
c . v ‘ } . b al } v a e unistakable benefit conferred on 

— Dear reader, rad ra - Sgrelh taee Pires Adventure in Africa 170—Animalcules 181 Light of the house 74—Love one another 86 | Heme Gomae 169--Tell the trath 173 Sufferers, could originate aud maintain the repatat 
spare your life in happiness for many a long Advedlere of « deer-etalker 909 Life’s last hours 90—Lost boy 90 | ‘True motive 174—Time flies 175 enjoys. While many inferior remedies have beep 
year, is the wish of your old friend ° 


i nin Fi upon the community, have failed, and been di 
Africans and magic lantern 206 Lion and antelope 95, 110 ‘Thon fight 190—Tired of the country 198 Y, have failed, and been 





AS long been manufactured by a practical 

and every ounce of it under his own eye, with 
able accuracy and care, It is sealed and ter 
fei } 




















b P | has gained friends by every trial, conferred 
; : . Thunder storm 2083—Tom Smith 205 | the afflicted they f , and prod 
Tue Youra’s Companion. | Rook of memory, leaf from 2 i prow phe an 4 Laura 103 | Thanksgiving 205—Through ticket 286 too numerous and remarkable to be forgotten, 
——_— Better than diamonds 23—Boy of honor 26 Toon and Sin At 124.-Little tin pails 134 | Temptation 206 Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER, 
$06), PAGUEREROTI TES ; aye pag ~ ~y etnote. Little peddler 146—Little donkey drivers 146 | Women of the Revolution 2, 6, 10, 14, 18,22, PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMIBI 
May be seen, gretis, at 96 Washington | Bless and curse not 55—Boys, a word to 50 Love the fruit of the Spirit 154 3, 34, 38 Lowell, Mass, 
street—and Whipple and Black’s Exhibition) pattie of the ants 66—Bill Slike 67 Little Mary Ww. 158—Lost fourpence 171 0 going home 5—Work and play Me And sold by all the Druggists everywhere. 
Rooms contain the most elegant specimens of | Bear in the saw mill 67 Locust 162—Luther’s dau hter 170 ] Vashington 7, 34—What’s the use 15, 42—ly 
Call and tak look at} Bear and children 69—Boat adrift 85 Little Lizzie 170—Little Rennie 174 Willy’s to-morrow 54—What a boy may do 78 | — ——___ pee 
the art ever seen. Call and take a loo Sen em eleiiiis ahead 35 Let children be children 178 Wronged for doing right 75 | PAIN KILLER. 
them—and if you should feel inclined to pre- Bible from God 91—Boy wanted 101 Little word for little ones 183 | What Mary’s conscience said 79 LETTERS FROM MISSIONARIES IN BURMAl 
sent your dearest friend a likeness of yourself : Little stranger 190—Linda and mother 191 —_| Want of an architect 81—Wolves 99 Giwavdettee <i M 
. Buffalo 105, 178—Blessed children 105 . . : +e ; hes ¢ “ ther 102 , Burmah, Mareh 6, 
for a New Year's Present, they will be happy | piow for blow 106—Bread and water 107 Little Five Pointer a drink 210 MS neh ma At — Lapeer oa 114 Pe P. ee Sir: Such is the greatdemand 
to furnish it. Beware of danger 115—Bessie 118 Land us not inte temptation 202 | Wanderer 130—Whit nd n Ist : possible, in addition towhet’ have Nitheres red 
Bear, white 126—Boys, advice to 127 Mother’s apron string 3 Wen ares. x ig hla ot 137 dozen boxes, (two dozen bottles in a box) and a Bl 
. 7 ‘ 9 : orrying the angels 135—White rose | the same, that 1 may give you anorder on the 7 
Bridle 127—Baby, biography of 129 Marderer’s early history 19 What Mary’ * 4 135 | dhe Unies to the saeuee of the time N 
LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. | Belknap and Brown 133 Martyred blind boy 23—Molly’s new dress 27 | Waiter an} Paichful 130< What is the use 141 Haxtuapa, Durach, Meodi 
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